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THURS D.AY,: Odober the 18th, 1759- 


The following Poéin BY Dr. is 
to the Public by the Busy: Bopy, to whom it was prefented “ 
by a Nobleman of diftinguithed Learning and Tafte, 


Reafon, ale fay, belongs to man, 


Gexei But let them prove it if they can. 
Wite Ariftotle and Smiglefus, 


By ratiocinations {pecious, 

Have {trove to prove with great preeifion, 
With definition and divifion, 

Homo eft ratione predituit; 
But for my foul I cannot credit ’ em. : 
And mutt in fpite of them maintain, | 


That man arid all his ways are vain ; 
_. And that this boafted lord of nature, 
"Is both a weak and erring creature. 
That 


ne 
AINS have but ill dehnd 
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“That inftin@® is a fuser guide 
Than reafon-boafting mortals pride ; ip 
And that brate beafts are far before ’ vom 
Deus of anima brutorume 

Whoever knew an honeit 

At law his neighbour profecute, : 

Bring action for affault and battery, 

Or friend, beguile with lies and flattery. 
O'er. plains they ramble unconfin’d, 
No politics difturb their mind ; 

They eat their meals, and take their fport, 
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Nor know who’ s in or out at court, 
They never to the levee go 


To treat as deareft friend, @ foe : 


~~ They never importune his ¢ grace, 

Nor ever cringe to men in ‘place ; ; 

Nor undertake a dirty job, ~~ 

Nor draw the quill.to write for B--b. 
_Fraught with inve@ive they ne’er go, 

To folks at Pater-Nofter-Row : 


No judges, fidlers, dancing-matters, 


| | No pick-pockets, or poetatters, 
| = Are known to honeft quadrupeedsy, 
| No fingle brute his fellows leads. 
Brutes never meet in bloody. fray, 

i) | Nor cut each others throats for pay. - am 
Of beafts, it is confefs'd, the ape 
Comes neareft us in human fhape, 
fig Like man he imitates each fafhion, 
And malice is his ruling paffion : _ 
But both in malice and grimaces, 


A courtier any ape furpafles. 
Hh Behold him humbly cringing wait, 


Upon the miniiter of ftate: 
Views 
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Numb. 5 The BUSY BODY, 27 | 
View him foon after to inferiors | 
Aping the conduc of fuperiors : 
He promifes with equal: air, | : 
And to perform takes,equal care. | | 
He in his turn finds imitators, 7 | . 
At court the porters, lacquees, waiters, | 
Their mafter’s manners ftill contract, : | 
And footmen, lords and. dukes can act. | 
Thus at the court, both great and fmall, Re 
Behave alike, for all ape all. | | . 


The Goripen Ass has received the following Papers. 


MEDITATIONS 
GRID-IRON, 


According to the Stile and Manner of the Right Honourable 
Rozsert Boyte’s MEDITATIONS, 


Things unattempted yet in profe or rhyme. 
MILTON. 


HAT ufelefs Grip-IRon, which you now behold 
inglorioufly lying in the chimney-corner ; I once knew 
glittering like filver, and charming to my ravifhed fight. It ak 
has been loaded with pidgeons, loaded with beef, and crowded ar 


with {mall birds: But now in vain does my bufy pen pretend ih 
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PUSSY BODY Numb. 
to fupply it with it’s forttier plenty, by fchemies for agerandizing 
my country, and terrifying fhe’ French. Monarch, in the midi 
of his fervile dependants. ‘Tis’ now the reverfe of what it 
once was, the embleii’ of poverty, aiid: the hictoglyphic of 
hunger. Neglected by ‘maids; thertiited with foot, and thrown 
from one fide of the fite to’ the other; its’ former fervice is 
forgot, and the only ufe it is applied'to, is that of a érivet. 
When I behold this, I figh, and” fay to myfelf, Surely mortal 
Man ts a Gird-Iron  Naturé’ ‘fas’ fent hiai into the World 
ftrong and lufty, in a thriving condition, wearing many an 
inch of fleth as integuments to his bones, the faculties of his 
mind-brighteniag with .ufe But. being:enamoured with popular 
applaute, - he flies to his pen for fubfiftence, and promotes the 
welfare of his countrymen, till his ideas have loft their luftre, 
atid poverty {trips his bones of their veftments. But now fhould 
this our Grrp-Iron enter the ene, all covered with dutt ; 
proud of the loads it never again fhall bear, we fhould be apt 
to ridicule its fordidnefs, and laugh at its vanity. Partial 
judges that we are of our own excellencies, and other mens 

But a Grip-IRon, you will be apt to fay, is an emblem 
of a fkeleton ; and pray what is an author, but one, whofe 
bones are feen through the traniparenit coverings of his fkin; 
whofe rational faculties are buried’ in the du% of unprofitable 
learning ; who {ets up as an embroiler of the State, as a cook 
for the intellects of mankind ;.. and drefles the joints of folio 
writers, in fix-penny fakes, called pamphlets? Like the 
Grip-IRon, his lait days are {pent in ufelefs obfcurity ; he is 
bandied from bookfeller to bookfeller ; and though he fupplies” 
the means of fubfiftence to others, is himfelf efteemed as 
lumber only; and dies the exact picture of a Grip-IRon, 


in the lofty regions of a-garret. 
ME DI- 
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On 
In Imitation of the celebrated Mr. Hervey. © 
Sequiturque patrem non paffibus equis. 


R-OM tthe parlour we defcend to the kitchen. Here the 
polithed Grrp-Iron, like fo ‘many rows of burnifhed 
filver, fparkles upon the eye: How brilliant and unfutlied is 
its luftre! How little inferior to the filver vafe, which irra- 
diates a monarch’s table! It wants nothing but rarity and efti- 
mation to equal it with the fineft treafures of the jeweller’s 
-cafket. But here indeed it is greatly deficient ; 3 its beauty is a 
fhort-lived ornament,’ poffeffed of little more than a momentary 
radiance. Opulence, which gives it all its charms, may, like 
money, “ waketo itfeif wings, and fly away ;” and when pover- 
ty fhall fucceed, we may “ /ook for its place, and it fhall be ne 
“« more.” O.may every good refolution of mine, and of my 
flocks, not be like thefe tranfient decorations of the kitchen, but 
like the fubftantial-gloryof the growing day! This fhines more 
and more, with augmented {fplendor ; while the Grid-Iron, 
having glittered gaily for a few moments, contracts ruft, and, 
eaten up by the tooth of time, becomes a ufelefs lumber, 
and the child of contempt. ~~ Heaven grant I may always have 
a Grid-Iron before my eyes, and make it as a “ Janthorn to my 
“* paths :” May the numerous martyrs which have expired on 
its bars by the hands of papal. zeal, infpire me with fortitude 
like them, to undergo the frery trial! And, though my limbs 
be cut into fakes, and my fat Jparkles in the fire; though I 
burn for want of turning, and be fmoaked * like a bottle in a 
“ chim- 
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40 BUSY BODY. Numb. s. 
« chimney ;” ftill like Job will I hold faft my integrity ; look 
on the Grid-Iron as - emblem of, Elijah’s fiery chariot ; and 
efteem every one- “of its bars, -a8 the fteps of Jacob’s ladder, 
which fhall enable me to afcend to thofe manfions, where no 
papal cooks fhall Sroi/ Chriftians, ‘to farnith out an acceptable feaft 
to the Deity ; and no Grzd-Irons fupply the mind with em- 
blems of the fhort continuance of human glory ; or papal bigots 
appear with inftruments to fhow that loving-kindnefs, which 


the Scripture terms the extream of cruelty. 


| The 13th day of the roth month, 
Neighbour PorrixcEn, commonly called Auguft. 

EREBY thou maystt inform thyfelf, and if thou 
H pleafeft, thy Busy-Bopy, may acquaint the Inhabi- 
tants of this land, that the book called, **.A Letter from John 
Bland to the F riends,” is not my handy work ; and that ‘1 do 
‘not approve (as thoumayett well:think), of many things therein 
contained,----this I thought proper to communicate by the 
Means of thy, Afs, forafmuch as I. conceive’.ithe writer . of 
the abovementioned performance, to be near of kin 'to the {aid 

‘Thy true Friend, 


JOHN BLAND, 


Ai order to oblige fuch of my ‘telations, as s cael to promote my work, Mr. 
Devasresia: my publifher, at the Duaciad in Pater-nofter-Row, has, in allufion 
_to his own fign, and to the fable of Apuleius, placed a Golden A/s in his thop, 
to receive their offerings; andI doubt «not but their contributions will make his 


A/; as famous for its wit, as Batton’s Lion was for its eloquence. 
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